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For  J  U  L  T,  1796. 

.i  Alornin^  Midilation. 

A 

A  GAIN,  O  God  !  thy  kind  mercy  through 

another  night  hath  prefcrvcd  me - -thy  vifiblc 

guardian  Providence,  hath  from  danger  defend¬ 
ed  me  : - ■Thou  didlt  feutter  balmy  lleep 

over  my  animal  fpirits,  by  which  I  find  my 
bodily  ftrength  renewed,  and  my  mental  powers 
refretiied.  Adored  be  that  divine  bounty,  which 
hath  granted  me  thofe  conveniences,  which 
numbers,  far  more  worthy  than  I  am,  do  no: 

enjoy. - How  many,  O  Lord,  have  fpen: 

cn  beds  of  languiHiing  the  darkfome  night — 
others,  with  minds  diftracfed,  have  pafled  the 
gloomy  hours — fome  in  noifome  prifons,  and 
a.viul  to  think  on,  numbers  in  the  dilmal  con¬ 
fines  of  the  bottomlcfs  pit — while  unworthy 
I,  have  repofed  fweetly,  and  now  behold  the 
charming  rays  of  the  fun,  feel  his  warm  and 
genial  influences — and  am  permitted  to  view ' 
the  furrounding  beauties  of  nature — the  fields 
cloathed  with  verdure,  the  bleating  flocks,  the 
fportive  lamb — the  fwecc  feented  gasdens — • 
VCL.  I.  I 
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joined  with  the  harmonious  fonnets  of  the  fca-. 
thered  race,  maypleafe  my“fcnles,  and  fill  me 

with  amaze. - But,  mv'  God  !  what  are 

they,  and  what,  is  the  highefi:  enjoyment,*  all 
thy  works  of  nature  can  afford  ? — Without  thy 


prefence  all  is  vanity. — The  fanning  breeze  might 
as  foon  fatisfy^my  natural  wants,  a.s  all  created 


things,  my  foul. 

W’itnout  thy  prcfcncc,  and  thyfelf, 

*'  I  am  a  wretch  undone.” - 

But,  O  God  !  permit  me,  before  I  immerge 
into  the  bulinefs  of  the  day,  to  find  thee  near. 

W'^hen  I  confider  thy  pad  favours^ - 1  bow 

with  gratitude — -with  thankfulncfs,  my  heart, 
e’erflows  ;  I  have  found  thee,  not  only  at  hand 
to  fupport,  but  near  to  fupply.  How  often  hath 
the  kind  vifits  of  thy  grace,  cheered  me  when 
drooping — kept  me  from  wandering — and 

encouraged  me  when  ready  to  halt. - Rc- 

collctlion  brings  to  my  mind  pad  morning 
vifits,  when  thou  had  prepared  ..me  for  thofe 
occurrences,  which  in  the  day  I  had  to  pafs 

through — though  I  knew  it  not - 

How  often  had  thou  given  me  a  portion  from 
thy  treafury^  which  hath  been  as  a  daff— -a 
fhield  and  "buckler,  when  I  could  not  tell  for 
why  I  had  it !  but  fuch  is  thy  condefeenfion, 
fuch  thy  compalTion — fuch  thy  friendfliip, 
O  !  thou  .all  knowing,  all  feeing,  all  wife 
Jehovah!  and  had  thou  not  one  blcding  more, 
dear  father  ?  Arc  thy  dore  houfes  empty,  thou 
fpiritual  Jofeph.  Or  am  I  not  known  to  thee  ■ 
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begone  my  unbelief— vanifh  my  doubts! 

Tho’  for  a  moment  he  depart, 

I  dwell  forever  near  his  heart ; 

Forever  he  near  mine. 

Is  it  fo,  dear  Jefus  !  Oh  !  why  fhould  I  fo 
grieve  thee,  as  to  doubt  thy  faithfulnefs — why 

fliould  I  thus  lin  to  wound  thee  ? - 

Lord,  ev’ry  fin’s  u  dart ! 

And  ev’ry  trefpafs  lets  a  jav’lin  fiy. 

And  every  jav’lin  wounds  the  tender  heart. 
Pardon,  dear  Lord  !  what  1  have  done 

t 

amifs. 

And  pardon  that  wonted  pardon  w'ith  a  kiL. 
Be  with  me  this  day,  with  thy  gracious 
alTillance — let  every  mountain  of  difficulty  be¬ 
come  a  plain — let  me,  though  cumbered  like 
Martha,  experience  Mary’s  comforts,  and  may 
my  foul  be  kept  unfpotted  from  the  world— 
And  to  thee  praife  be  given — my  God — my 

Redeemer.  Amen  hallelujah - 

When. nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Divide  thv  w'orks  no  more. 

My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 

Thv  mercies  (hall  adore. 

■■  - - 

rOR  THE  EXPERIENCED  CHRISTIANAS  MAGAZINE. 

SERMO.V  ON  THE  NECESSITY  OF  WORKING 
OUT  OUR  S.\LVATION. 

( Concluded  from  page  45 . ) 

X^EATH,  unavoidable  death,  is  in  this 
very  text,  more  particularly  denoted ;  it  is  more 
accurately  that  nigk!  zvhen  no  man  can  work.  1 
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will  net  infift  upon'  the  fhortnefs  of  our 
life,  -which  bears  a  great  firailctudc  to  a 
ihining  meteor  that  fuddenly  difappears  ; 
nor  upon  the  neceihty  of  our  entrance  into  the 
grave,  which  fwallows  all  up  with  an  infatiahle 
avidity.  Vv’hat  is  now  in  hand,  is  the  incerti¬ 
tude  of  the  very  inflant  of  death,  is  the  danger 
of  being  taken  unawares  ;  is  the  horror  which 
furrounds,  the  eternity  t'hich  attracfls,  fetches 
a’vvay  dying  tinners.  What  objeefts !  I  w  ill 
bur  glance  upon  them,  and  make  an  end  in  a 
few  words. 

A  thoufand  moving  axioms  have  been  uttered 
about  the  rapid,  uncertain  and  liuctu- 
ating  courfc  of  our  life,  and  they  have  been, 
uttered  a  thoufand  times.  The  W'ifeft  of  hea¬ 
thens  have  exhauflcd  that  truth.  Death  mows, 
every  age.  It  is  taught  in  the  feript 


ures,  we 

daily  read  it,  but  we  daily  forget  it  ;  the 
fcnpturcs  cry  out  to  us  again  and  again,  that 
the  day  of  the  lord  Jo  comrth  as  a  thief  in  the  night, 
and  how  be  doth  come,  is  unknown. 

l.ighr,  inconilant,  unadvifed  youths,  who 
meafurc  the  thread  of  your  life,  by  the  fpan 
of  your  dcfircs,  underhand  ye  that  grievous 
but  undeniable  truth.  Let  us  underhand  it, 
every  one  of  us,  w  hatever  Be  our  age. 

Bclhiazzar,  wallow’ingin  the  pleafurcs,  grati¬ 
fying  adulations  of  a  hatcly  and  voluptuous  court, 
could  not  underhand  the  fignificatioii  of  thole 
fulminating  tvords  which  a  celehial  hand 
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wrote  fuddenly  againft  him.  Mene,  God  hath 
numbered  l  hr  kingdom,  and  jinijbed  it  thou 

art  zoeigbed  in  the  balances,  and  art  found 
"joanting.  Peres,  thy  kingdom  is  divided  and  given 
to  foreign  powers.  He  did  not  think  that  in  that 
ver/  night,  he  {hould  be  flain.  Hcrodes  ar¬ 
rayed  in  a  royal  apparel;  fitting  upon  a  majcfiic 
throne,  whereon  he  difplayed  pompoully  his 
pride  and  luxur)',  did  not  think  that  that 
very  throne,  was  to  be  turned  into  a  fcafFold, 
that  immediately  the  angel  of  the  Lord  was  to 
fmite  him,  and  that  he  was  to  be  eaten  bv 
Worms. 

Befides,  let  us  quote  but  examples  daily 
witneffed,  the  death  of  our  near  relations,  of 
our  friends,  of  our  protc(flors,  of  all  them 
which  furround  us.  Death  oft  fudden,  ahnofl. 
alwflys  unexpected,  unthought  of.  Docs  it  not 
warn  us  fufficiently,  that  we  are  continually 
expofed  to  the  danger  of  being  prevented  with, 
the  nlzhi. 

Now’,  that  infiant  which  to  them  who  wrought 
while  it  was  day,  is  nothing  but  an  happy 
pafiage  to  an  immortal  life,  that  inftant,  I  fay, 
is  to  the  finner  a  frightful  ntght  when  he 
cannot  work.  Let  us  form  an  idea  of  a  death 
bed,  w  hereupon  the  finner  lays,  at  that  dreadful 
inftant,  when  the  world  leaves  him  and  lus 
eternity  begins.  What  chaos !  W^har  abyfs  ! 
What  defpair  !  ah  !  fo  far  from  being  able  to 
mind  his  f&lvation,  to  Lttlc  his  coufcience. 
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all  fcenis  to  confpire  to  haftcn  his  ruin  ;  the  pall, 
the  prefent,  and  the  future  time,  all  concur 
to  confound  him.  In  the  pall  time,  he  re- 
collecfts  but  a  circle  of  extravagances,  of  world¬ 
ly  pleafurcs  :  but  a  fcrics  of  pollutions  and  vices, 
but'trefpaiTcs  and  Coals  ot  fire,  heaped  on  his 
head ;  he  recollects  but  a  fliort  and  precious 
time  which  he  Ihould  have  fpent  in  working 
for  his  falvation,  in  worfliipping  his  God,  and 
which  he  has  loft  irrecoverably  ;  he  recolleJls 
graces  abufed,  good  opportunities  feorned, checks 
of  confciencc  lliHcd,  the  voice  of  virtue  ftlen- 
ced.  Jn  the  prefent,  he  animadverts  but  doleful 
reparations,  but  connections  to  be  dilfolvcd,  bur 
a  mournftd  Ihifcing  feene,  Avhich  he  dare  not 
to  fearch  into,  nor  dwell  upon.  Addidled  to 
the  life  which  flips  away  in  fpitc  of  his  ufelefs 
ftniRtlcs,  he  is  tolfcd,  dilquicrcd,  tortured. 

But  does  he  dare  to  forefee  the  time  to  conic, 
docs  he  dare  to  tear  off,  to  wrert  the  veil  which 
concealed  from  him,  eternity  does  he  think 
that  he  is  about  to  appear  before  an  exafperat- 
rd,  irritated  judge,  before  a  judge,  whofe 
gilts  he  has  difdained,  whofe  threatnings  he 
had  braved,  before,  an  incotr.uptible  pcrfpicu- 
ous  judge,  the  tribunal  of  whom  is  unavoid¬ 
able  :  then,  above,  around,  beneath,  he  per¬ 
ceives  nought  but  the  dreadful  horrors.  O 
frightful  ,v/^ /a.',  when  he  can  work  no  more! 
ch  1  how  terrible  it  is  to  him  to  fall  into  the 
h.!uJs  of  the  living  CoJ. 

]5ut  it  is  done,  his  foul  has  left  already  that 
mortal  frame,  that  carcafe,  which  like  the  tree 
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cut  down  by  the  axe  of  the  feller,  lays  motionlcfs 
and  ihapclcfsu  The  Tinner  is  gone!  ah!  what 
did  I  fay  ?  he  lives  yet,  but  he  lives  in  eternity, 
he  lives  in  th.it  irrecoverable  lyhen  r.j 

man  can  tvsrk  ;  for  according  to  the  fcripturcs, 
dccifivc,  politivc  it  is  that  the  inftant  of  our  death 
fixes  our  cvcrlafting  condition.  Beyond  death 
there  is  no  more  time  for  amendment,  no  more 
time  for  repentance,  no  moi’e  time  to  afruage, 
to  allav,  to  difarm  an  incenfed  God.  It  is  no 
more  day,  the  night,  the  deepeft  night  is  come, 
"ashen  no  man  can  Zwork. 

A  PPMCATIOV. 

Knowing  our  duties,  and  the  end  of  our 
creation,  encouraged  to  perform  them  by  the 
example  of  Jefus  ChrifI  our  Saviour,  who  ihew- 
ed  himfclf  a  pattern,  that  we  may  keep  his  ways  ; 
convinced  of  the  necciritv  of  dointr  the  bcfl  of 
of  the  day,  of  working  the  zvorks  of  him  that 
jent  ns  ;  moreover,  w  hat  ought  we  to  do  t  we 
ought  to  refume  our  ways,  probe  our  wounds, 
fcarch  whether  we  are  the  Jons  of  light,  or  the 
Jons  of  darknefs,  you  know,  my  brethren,  what 
Jefus  Chrill  anfvvcrcd  to  that  young  man  who 
afkcd  him,  IP'hat  good  things  Jhall  I  do  that  I  may 
have  eternal  life  ?  if  thou  zvilt  enter  into  life, 
keep  the  commandments,  to  keep  them  is  indeed 
to  walk  in  the  light,  to  neglcci  then  to  wander 
in  darknefs,  let 
rule. 


us  judge  ourfelves  Iiy 
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Oh!  that  mine  eyes  were  a  fountain  of  tears* 
to  deplore  the  fatal  hardnefs,  of  lo  many  vcflcls 
of  wrath,  fitted  lo  dcrtru-£lion.  Barren  jig- trees, 
that,  it  may  be,  make  an  empty  parade  of  their  full 
leaves,  but  hear  no  Jriiit  ;  feed,  that  our  cclcftial 
father  fowed  not  ;  covetous,  unjull,  fenfaal, 
gamrters,  unclcanfed,  adulterous,,  drunkards* 
all  ye  vile  and  fpontancous  flaves  of  fin,  ye 
who  fpend  a  life  furrounded  with  a  deep  night 
ofunjuft,  fraudulous,  infamous,  debauched  acls  ; 
do  not  forget  that  the  axe  is  laid  unto  the  root  of 
ti"cc.>,  that  very  tree  that  bringetb  not  forth  good 
fruit,  is  hevon  down  and  caji  into  the  fre.  Senfe- 
lefs,  this  night  your  foul  fball  be  required  of  you. 
Neverthelels,  you  fcold  at  God,  you,  at  leafV 
your  works,  cry  out  to  him  vsitbdraw  from  us. 
Adamant  dones,  it  maybe,  alas  !  it  may  be,  he 
is  withdrawn  from  you  as  formerly  from  Saul, 
and  leaves  you  unanfwered.  Ah  !  can  ye  yet  a  little 
open  your  dull  heavy  eyes,  can  foine  fparki 
liafh  yet  in  your  foul,  make  hade,  make  the 
bed  of  them,  rekindle  your  quenched  fire 
dir  it  up  again,  convert  yourfelves.  There 
is  no  more  occafion  to  fay,  let  us  allow  but  this 
day  to  the  world,  but  this  day  to  that  impor¬ 
tant  dedgn,  to  thole  views  of  fortune,  but  this 
day  to  my*  pleafures,  and  to-morrow,  I  will 
repent,  to-morrow  I  will  work  for  my  dilvation, 
to-morrow  1  will  wordiip  my  God  ;  from  this 
day  my  brethren,  from  this  very  day,  from 
this  very  moment  you  mud  turn  back,  learch, 
find,  and  go  again  the  paths  of  virtue.  If  you 
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more  the  miv  pr^v^eiit  vou,  the  :nzh^ 

may  involve,  cnurap  you  up  in  its  difinal  iha- 

ciovvs,  and  God  fliall  i.iv  to  you,  dcpiirt  from  mr 

«• 

ye  ciirfed,  into  everlaftin^  fire,  prepared  f:r  the 
devil  and  his  angels. 

Bur  VC,  faitliful  fouls,  vc  ^ho  number  vour 
days,  that  you  may  apply  your  hearts  unto  ^vi^- 
dom,  who  look  for,  who  call  upon  the  -Minigh- 
IV  vebile  it  is  day,  yc  fons  cf  lights  let  weak 
JlajTgcringchriltians,  complain  of  the  hanl  talk 
impofed  upon  them,  let  them  bewail  tlic  lofs  oL 
thofe  days,  zvbentbey  zvere  zvatking  after  their 
liifls,  arid  after  the  defire  of  their  eyes,  w  h(  n  liicy 
were  removing  fi*om  them,  whatever  diDgrecd 
with  their  favourite  inclinations  ;  ht  wicked 
men  feed  thcmfclvcs  upon  the  fruit  of  their 
own  counfel,  meet  together  to  cat  and  drink, 
and  rife  up  to  pJay. 

As  to  you,  macerate  your  fiefn,  cni^.avc  your 
body  ;  if  vour  eve  oHcnd  vou,  iduck  it  our ;  it 
vour  hand  or  foot  olfeml  you,  cut  ihcui  ofi  ; 
watch,  pray,  fight,  withiland,  be  Itedtall.  He 
indefatigable,  foii\  and  you  //.all  nap  ;  llfi/ed 
are  thofe  fer  zrants  vehom  the  Lord,  zt  heti  he  come:h. 


//.Kill  find  zzhilcbing. 

Ah  !  pray,  my  brethren  ;  let  r.s  not  be  terrifi¬ 
ed  at  that  courfe  of  war,  appointed  to  the  man 
travelling  throughout  this  land.  Let  us  not 
exaggerate  the  impediments  u  hich  are  to  be  over¬ 
come  ;  amplify  the  intcrcfls  to  be  waved,'  mul¬ 
tiply  the  ]3a:t!es  to  be  engaged.  Let  ,i:s  rather 
mind  the  'hortnefs  of  thcaftliction  in  the  rrefenC 
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times  ;  let  us  mind  that  grace,  that  almighty- 
virtue  that  fliines  forth  through  our  infirmities  ; 
let  us  mind  that  immenfe  weight  of  glory,  which 
thofe  arc  to  be  endowed  with,  who  have  made 
the  beft  of  the  day,  and  performed  their  talk* 
Let  us  mind  thofe  immortal  crowns  that  we 
lhall  find  at  the  goal.  Oh  !  that  we  may  run 
it  over,  while  it  is  day,  and  receive  thofe  unre¬ 
movable  crowns,  from  the  hands  of  our  Saviour. 
Oh!  that  vre  may  hear  him  calling  for  and  faying 
to  us.  Come,  ye  blejfed  of  my  Fat  her,  iiiberit  the 
kingdom  prepared  for  you  from  the  foundation  of  the 
rvsrtd.. 

Amen,  verilv  verilV,  Amen. 

ACCOUNT  of  the  DEATH  of  FR— R— N - T, 

(Continued  from  page  52.) 

"  Sir, 

"R 

J_IEING  not  able  to  ufe  mv.  own,  I  have 

borrowed  another  hand  to  anfwer  your’s.  \  ou 

fay  well,  it  is  a  greater  otficc  to  endeavour  to 

remove  the  diforders  of  the  mind  than  the  bodv. 

¥ 

What  you  urge  of  the  common  lot  of  mankind, 
as  death  and  ficknefs,  I  could  wifli  were  my 
cafe  ;  but  my  affiiction  is,  that  dcfpair  and  hell 
arc  the  common  lot  of  atheifts.  Now'  your  ar¬ 
guments  cannot  reach  my  cafe,  unlefs  you  lull 
prove  that  atheifm  is  as  inevitable  as  death 
and  ficknefs  ;  and  that  therefore  the  effects  of 
it  arc  to  be  borne  patiently,  unlefs  a  man  will 
combat  necellity,  and  fight  againfi  the  laws  of 
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tatc.  I  have  formerly  ufed  this  way  of  arguing 
myfclf,  but  wonder  now  how  I  could  ever  think 
it  conclufive.  You  fay,  that  if  we  examine 
death  and  its  fuppofed  conrequenccs  by  our  rca- 
fon,  thofe  formidable  nionfters  grow  tame  and 
familiar.  If  by  our  rcafon,  you  mean  either 
that  peculiar  to  atheifus  or  the  common  rcafoii 
of  human  nature,  I  am  fare  thefc  formidable 
monfters  will  grow  lefs  tame  and  familiar  the 
more  we  think  of  them.  Since  no  rcafon  fhews 
what  an  unexperienced  death  is,  or  what  the 
change  confequent  upon  it,  how  can  we  judge 
of  things-  we  know  not?  Reafon  on  fuch  as 
long  as  you  pleafe,  and  you  will  be  at  lafi  as  far 
from  truth  and  fatisfactipn  as  when  you  began. 
Your  arguments  arc  extremely  Aveak  about  a 
ore-cxillcnce  and  future  flatc.  I  retain  no  im- 
predion  of  pad  happinefs  or  mifery,  therefore 
there  is  none  to  come.  How  that  is  a  confe- 
qucnce  I  do  not  fee.  Next  you  would  have  me 
believe,  upon  your  bare  word,  that  death  is 
nothing,  and  that  after  death  there  is  nothing. 
Pray  how  do  you  know  either,  having  not  yet 
tried  ?  There  arc  a  great  many  fay  the  contrary. 

I  have  only  concerned  myfclf  with  the  ration¬ 
ality  of  your  letter,  .  that  you  might  believe 
that  I  am  not  diftradlcd;  w  hich  I  would  defire 
you  to  believe,  that  what  I  am  going  to  fay 
may  not  have  the  lefs  weight  with  you.  It  is 
true,  and  w  hether  you  believe  or  not,  you  will 
at  lad  find  it  to  befo.  If  I  could  force  you 
to  believe  me,  I  would;  but  all  I  can  do  is  to 
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dec;I  with  voii  as  a  rcafonal-lc  cicatiiic,  by  opciv- 
ing  iny  brcall  to  you,  and  t,hen  leaving  }Ou  at 
libcriv  to  acl  as  you  pical'e.  While  we  are  in 
healtaand  hulinei's,  we  may  acl  contrary  to  our 
intention?,  and  plead  lor  things  v,  e  believe  not  ; 
but  u hen  we  conie  lo  die,  the  vilor  is  taken 
oil',  and  tlie  man  aj'ptars  as  he  is.  'J'his  is  Uiy 
condition,  and  theielore  I  can  have  no  motive 
toinipofe  upon  iny  Irie'nds. 

“  Religion  is  no  impoilurc,. heaven  and  hell 
are  real,  and  the  innnortaiity  ol  the  loyl  as  Cer¬ 
tain  as  the  eiiucnce  of  the  body.  For  a  time 
we  have  olficialiy  deluded  and  cheated  one  an¬ 
other  out  of  religion  and  happinefs  !  and  God, 
who  will  not  always  be  tiefpithd  by  his  creatures, 
has  chofen  me  as  an  example  to  you  all,  and 
a  warning  to  the  iazy  and' indilberenr  chrillian. 
But  who,  alas!  can  write  his  own  tragedy 
without  tears?  or  copy  out  the  fcal  of  his 
damnation  without  horror?  That  there  is  a 
God  I  know,  becaufe  I  ccniinually  feel  the 
effects  of  his  wrath.  That  there  is  a  hell  I  am 
equally  certain,  having  received  an  earncll  of 
niy  inheritance  there  already  in  rny  brcall. 
'i'hat  Uiere  is  a  natural  confcience  I  now  feel 
with  horror  and  amazement,  being  continually 
upbraided  by  it  with  my  impieties,  and  with  all 
miy  fins  brought  freilt  into  my  lemicmbrancc. 
V\  hy  God  has  marked  me  out  for  an  example 
ol  his  vengeance  rather  tlutn  you  or  any  other 
of  our  acquaintance,  I  picfumc  is  bccaufe  f 
nave  been  more  religioufly  educated,  and  have 
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done  greater  dcfpite  to  the  fpirit  of  Grace.  What 
egregious  folly  it  is  for  dulf  and  allies  to  con¬ 
tend  with  its  Creator  !  to  t|ucftion  his  jult  ice, 
his  power,  nay,  his  very  being!  when,  at  the 
fame  time,  without  this  God  every  fuch  wretch 
would  immediately  fall  into  nothing,  being  with¬ 
out  him  not  able  to  ex  ill  one  moment.  Whet 
vile  ingratitude  is  ‘it  fcurrildufly  to  reflect  on 
his  religion,  w  lio  died  to  reconcile  fuch  reflec¬ 
tions  to  himfclf?  Don’t  miflakc  yourfelf,  it  is 
not  a  light  matter  to  quellion  and  contend  with 
the  God  of  Nature  ;  to  abufe  religion,  and 
deny  its  author  ;  and,  what  is  worfe  than  .nil, 
apoiiati/.e  from  it  as  i  have  done.  Behold,  God 
has  met  with  me  for  it,  after  a  long  forbearance 
of  my  inveterate  impiety  and  propl'.anencfs.  Let 
me  intreat  you  by  my  oamp!  •,  to  leave  oif  your 
iins.  Who  knows  hut  God  may  yet  receive  you, 

1  fpeak  not  this  out  of  any  love  for  virtue  or 
hatred  for  vice,  for  I  am  hardened,  and  an  im- 
penitent  reprobate  :  bur,  like  Dives,  I  am  un¬ 
willing  my  brethren  fliould  come  in  this  place  of 
torment.  Make  what  ufe  you  pleafc  of  this,  only 
icmcmber,  that  if  it  does  not  reclaim  you,  it  will 
enhance  your  guilt  polTibly  lo  be  overtaken  in 
this  world  as  I  am,  by  the  juH  judgments  at' 
God  ;  if  not,  be  furc  they  will  be  light  on  yow'^ 
hereafter,  which  is  all,  and  I  wifh  J  could  fay 
enough,  from 

“  Ycur’s,  6cc.” 
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As  foo.'i  as  the  letter  was^rcad  and  an  anl’vvcr 
fent,  the  night  being  far  worn,  we  all  took  our 
leaves,  wifhing  him  good  red  and  a  happier  con¬ 
dition  the  next  day:  to  which  he  replied,  “  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  I  thank  you  ;  but  my  happinefs  is  at  an 
end,  and  as  for  my  red  to-night,  all  the  cafe 
I  expect  w  ill  be  in  wifliing  for  the  day,  as 
in  the  day  time  I  ^vilh  for  the  night:  thus  I 
fpend  the  little  remainder  of  my  miferable  mo¬ 
ments,  in  a  fearful  expectation  of  rny  didblu- 
tion,  and  the  account  I  mud  make  upon  it. 
But,  gentlemen,  a  good  night  to  you,  and  re¬ 
member  me  to  confirm  you  in  the  religion  I  have 
difowned,  that  you  may  dand  more  cauti4)ufly 
by  my  folly,  and  lecure  the  happinefs  I  have  for¬ 
feited.” 

{  To  be  concluded  in  our  itext. ) 

— — •  c:-c^4c^  —I 

^  Jl^ort  Account  of  ike  Death  cf  the  Honourahle 
Edward  EIopkins,  Efq.  fame  time  Governor 
of  ConneSlieut. 


JL  HIS  pious  gentleman,  it  feems,  was  from 
time  to  time  haralfed  with  the  fear  of  death  ; 
and  in  his  lad:  ficknefs  he  faid,  with  tears,  to  his 
friends,  "  O,  pray  for  me  ;  for  I  am  in  extreme 
darknefs.”  But  at  length,  on  a  Lord’s  day,  at 
the  time  it  was  judged  when  he  was  prayed  for 
in  public,  light  dione  in  upon  his  mind  ;  his 
darknefs  was  all  difpelled,  and  he  expreded  him- 
felf  in  the  following  manner  : — “  O  Lord,  thou 
“  had  kept  the  good  wine  till  the  lad.  O 
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fricnJs  !  could  you  believe  this  ?  I  fliall  be 
*'  bleircd  for  ever  1  I  fliall  quickly  be  in  eternal 
“  glory.  Now  let  the  world  count  me  vile, 
and  call  me  hypocrite,  or  what  they  will  ;  I 
“  matter  it  not ;  I  lhall  be  bleflcd  :  there  is 
referved  for  me  a  crown  of  glory.  O  blclfed 
“  be  God  for  Jefus  Chrifl  1  I  have  heretofore 
"  thought  it  a  hard  thing  to  die,  but  now  1 
“  find  it  is  not  fo.  If  I  might  chulc,  1  would 
"  now  die.  O  my  Lord  !  I  pray  thee  fend  me 
“  not  back  into  this  vile  worhl.  I  have 
''  enough  of  it,  now  take  me  to  thy  kingdom 
“  and  glory  prepared  for  me.  How  often  have 
"  I  plcafed  mylelf  with  the  thoughts  of  a  joyful 
”  meeting  with  my  father  Eaton :  I  remember 
“  with  what  pleafure  he  ufed  to  come  down  the 
flrcet,  that  he  might  meet  me  when  1  came 
“  from  Hartford  to  New-Haven.  But  with 
“  how  much  greater  pleafure  ihall  1  meet  my 
“  Father  in  heaven  !" 

One  faid  to  him,  “  Sir,  the  Lord  hath  cn- 

% 

'“larged  your  faith.”  He  replied — “Friend, 
“  this  is  fince  I  am  fenflbly  fatisfied  of  evcrlafl- 
“  ing  glory.”  .After  this  he  was  viflted  by 
fomc  perfons  of  diflimilion,  in  eminent  public 
flations,  he  faid  unto  them, — “  Sirs,  take  heed 
*  “  to  vour  hearts,  while  you  are  in  your  work  for 
“  God,  that  there  be  no  root  of  bitternels  che- 
“  riflied  in  them.  It  may  be  pretended,  your 
“  defire  is  to  ferve  God  ;  but  if,  at  the  fame 
time,  you  have  fecrct  aims  of  advancing  your- 
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“  fclves  and  your  o'.vn  intcrefls,  the  Lord  will 
not  accept  your  forviccs,  as  pure  before  him, 
“  The  Lord  Jefus  has  fulfilled  my  dcTires  ac- 
“  cording  to  his  word,  and  will  fulfil  the  defires 
of  them  who  fear  him.” 

Me  died  at  London,  March,  1657. 

FOR  THE  EXPERIENCED  CHRISTIAN'S  MACAZINF, 

An  Account  of  the  Experience  of  an  African, 
zvbo  zvas  brought  from  his  native  country  zvhe:; 
he  zi  as  bcl  v^cen  30  and  40  years  cf  age. 


Jl  xE  v/as  a  Have  to  a  Mrs.  Hardin  in  Virginia, 
and  from  thence  was  taken  over  the  Aleghanv 
mountain,  to  what  is  called  George's  Creek  fet- 
tlcment,  avhere  he  experienced  rciigion. 

On  my  aflLing  him  of  his  country,  and  pafTage 
to  America,  he  in  his  broken  manner,  related, 
in  order,  the  following  circiimflanres :  firlK  he 
fpoke  of  the  excellency  of  his  country,  and  the 
manner  of  his  being  taken  and  brought  on  board 
the  fiiip,  with  the  thoughts  he  had  when  the 
ihip  began  to  fail;  all  ^\hich  would  be  enter¬ 
taining,  if  it  was  to  our  point.  Difeovering, 
by  his  narrations,  that  he  had  good  natural  abi¬ 
lities,  I  became  rhe  more  delirous  to  hear  his 
experience  in  rciigion,  which  he  feemed  wil¬ 
ling  to  relate.  1  alkcd  him  the  following  quef- 
tions  : 

"Arc  you  not  fony  that  you  were  brought 
"  from  your  country  and  people  ?”  He  replied, 
"  No,  mafia,  me  triad  ;  for  in  mv  country,  me 


CHRISTIAN’S  MAGAZINE. 


8i 


did  not  know  that  there  is  a  God  ;  here  me 

found  him  ;  my  heart  glad,^and  me  love  him. 

''  a  little,  and  me  uant  to  love  him  m.orc,  he 

“  f  )  good  to  poor  old  man.”  Did  not  you 

"  believe,  when  in  your  own  country,  that  after 

thi.»  life  was  ended  you  (hould  be  happy  or 

miferabic  according  to  your  own  behaviour  ?*’ 

No,  no,  milfa  ;  when  a  child  die,  when  friend 

"  die,  in  my  country,  we  believe  he  is  gone  like 

a  bcaft. — If  fomebody  go  in  my  country,  and 

”  reil  them,  that  they  will  fee  their  friends  again, 

”  my  country  people  won't  let  him  walk,  they 

”  carry  him  in  their  arms.” 

# 

“  Pray  t  11  me  how  you  came  to  know  at  lafl 
"  that  there  is  a  great  One  above,  and  that  he 
"  w'ill  blefs  you  and  make  you  happy  ?” 

One  of  rny  fellow  fervants,  name  Befs,  went 
‘‘ over  the  mountain  to  fee  her  children;  ihe 
**  met  fomebody  which  told  her  flie  mud  be 
"  good.  When  Befs  come  home,  fhe  look  for- 
”  ry. — One  day  we  go  to  the  corn-field  to  hoe 
corn.  All  day  me  fing,  my  country  fong. 

"  Mod  time  to  go  home,’  Befs  fay,  *  Old  man, 
what  you  fing  fo  for?  What  good  is  it?’ 

“  Me  fay,  what  now  ?  me  no  fick  ;  me  no  for- 
“  ry  :  Why  me  no  fing  ?  Befs  fay,  ”  You  bet- 
ter  try  to  pray,  for  your  blefled  Lord,  have 
"  mercy  on  your  poor  foul !”  "  O  me  fay, 

my  poor  foul !  What  is  my  poor  foul  ?” 

**  Befs  fay,  “  Something  in  you  can’t  die. 

**  When  your  body  put  in  the  ground,  your 
"  foul  will  go  into  another  world :  if  you  are 
VoL.  I.  L 


gooJ  it  wilt  lie  happy,  if  you  arc  bac!  it  wifi 
“  go  into  a  dark-  place,  and  be  in  jjain  for 
“  ever.”  *'  Me  fay,  W^herc  is  my  blclTeJ 
“I.ord?”  She  fay,  "In  heaven;  above  the 
"  Iky :  but  he  fees  )  ou,  and  he  hears  you, 
<f  every  day.  ail  fliould  pray  to  him 

"  now  :  when  we  die  he  won’t  hear  us  pray.” 
"  Me  lay,  how  me  pray  ?  me  don’t  know  how 
"  to  talk  this  country  talk.”  She  fay,  "  Two 
"  word  in  votir  own  countrv,  vour  blelfcd  Fa- 
"  thcr  hear  it;  he  help  you.”  Bel's  go  home  ; 
"  me  think  about  pray  ;  ntc  look,  me  look 
"  up  ;  nie  can’t  lee  nobody  lor  pray  to  ;  me  fay 
"  nivfelf,  no  body  there.  Me  get  fome  bread; 
"me  want  to  eat,  me  can’t  eat;  me  can’t 
"  drink  ;  me  lie  down;  me  rowl;  me  can’t  flccp. 
"  Ail  night  pray,  p.''ay,  two  words  come  in 
"  ear.  Day  come,  me  go  to  my  work  ; 
"  me  look  again  up,  up.  My  heart  pain — me 
"don’t  know  what  to  do — bird  li  g  forry : — 
"  lun  look  ferry; — corn  look  forry:  and  poor 
"  Camba  (that  being  his  own  name)  lorrv 
"  more  than  all.  But  no  water  in  my  eyc;  me 
"  want  to  cry;  me  can’t  cry.  My  arms  pain, 
"  my  legs  pain,  me  can’t  work,  me  can': 
"walk;  me  Hand  dill  ;  me  think  fomebod;. 
"  fpeak  in  my  ear,  ‘  Pray  to  your  blclTcd  Maf- 
"  ter  above,  to  have  mercy  and  forgive  your 
"  lin.’  Me  lay,  me  can’t  pray  ;  my  heart  fee! 
"  like  a  ftone.  By  and  by  me  fall  dow  n  on  the 
"  ground  ;  •  my  heart  went,  w  cat,  beat,  beat. 
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'*  Me  lay,  my  blcfTcd  Fatlicr,  (in  my  cainnry 
talk)  mercy,  mercy  on  poor  Camba !  Water 
come  in  my  eye,  run  down  to  the  ground. 
“_Glad  come  in  my  heart ;  love,  love,  to  mv 
“  bleficd  Father.  Me  feel  glad  all  over,  me 
“  gft  'Jp»  every  thing  look  glad  for  me,  me 
fav,  what  is  this?  me  take  hoe,  work  went 
well.  Me  feel  like  when  me  young,  iVJe 
“  work  a  little.  -Me  fellow  fervants  tome  in 
held.  Me  go  away  hide  mvrel'f.  Me  prav 
"  a  little  more.  Prayer  come  to  me  more  and 
more.  Me  dream  one  night,  me  was  in  town 
“  l.ke  war  town.  Me  want  to  go  to  peace 
“to\'.  n.  Me  muft  go  through  dear  water, 
“  Me  tell  my  fellow  fervant,  he  lay,  "  Come 
to  htar  preaching.”  Me  go  ;  me  fee;  me 
“hear;  and  me  want  to  be  baptized.  Mi- 
“  niflcr  tell  me  about  Jcfiis  Chrifl:  die  for  me, 
“  and  that  he  pray  for  me.  Me  love  Jefus, 
“  for  help  poor  old  negro.  -Some  time  me 
*■'  don’t  love  him  ;  then  me  forty.  |i^Ic  try  to 
“  pray ;  me  can't  pray.  Soon  love  come 
“  again  ;  then  my  heart  jump  ;  water  come 
“  in  my  eyes,  and  me  can’t  help  it.  ?.Ie  glad 
me  iri  this  country  ;  me  glad  to  die ;  me 
“  glad  to  live ;  any  thing  to  plcafc  my  blcll'cd 
"  Saviour.” 

His  life  was  in  all  things  according  to  hie 
profefilon.  His  honefly  and  zeal  were  remaikcd 
by  all  in  that  fettlement  who  knew  him;  and 
lince  I  faw  him,  he  was  taken  by  his  young  maf- 
fcY  down  to  Kentuckv,  when  he  rtill  continued 
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the  famr^  as  I  \vas  inh)rmed,  a  few  days  pafl,  by 
a  pcrion  vvho  knew  him  there.  We  may  fee  by 
this  narration,  how  God  juftifieth  the  h -aihen, 
and  by  what  limpie  means  he  blelleth  the  con- 
verlion  of  a  linner. 

All  which  may  make  the  righteous Jlir  up  him- 
Jelf  againjl  the  wicked ;  and  icey  that  have  clean 
bands^  to  wax  jlronger  and  Jlronger. 


REMARKABLE  DEATH  OF  A  SAVAGE  INDIAN. 

Xn  the  year  1787,  there  was  a  great  mortality 
among  the  I.ndians  well  of  Fort  Pitt,  by  reafon 
of  the  fmall-pox.  A  young  warrior,  beholding 
the  diftrefs  which  they  were  in,  went,  as  is  com¬ 
mon  with  them,  to  one  of  their  old  men  to  know 
how  that  diforder  came  there,  and  why  it  killed 
their  warriors;  to,  which  the  old  man  replied. 

The  Great  Man  above  fent  it,  and  when  he 
■plealed  he  would  take  it  away  !”  To  which  the 
warrior  replied,  in  anger,  “  If  the  Good  Man 
was  to  lend  it  to  me,  and  1  could  meet  him,  I 
would  tomakawk  him.”  Drew  his  tomahawk, 
and  went  to  the  ftump  of  a  fmall  tree,  late  cut  olF, 
and  ftruck  the  axe  in  it,  faying,  "  So,  fo,  I  will 
ferve  the  Good  Man  above  it  he  fends  it  to  me.” 
And  with  incrcafing  ftroke,  and  of  the  fame  na¬ 
ture,  he  continued  a  few  minutes,  till  his  eyes 
fwelledout  of  his  head,  and  he  died  blalpheming. 

Something  of  this  was  related  at  Fort  Pitt, 
for  fome  time  before  it  was  authenticated :  but 
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an  Indian  from  that  lown  came  in,  ai.d  the  in¬ 
terpreter  alTced  him  ol  the  circun.flanci-s  ;  he 
rc{>licd,  it  \va>  fo.  '  The  interpreter  and  tnofc 
that  were  prefent  tie  fired  him  to  relate  the  mat¬ 
ter  ;  but  he  was  unwilling  to  relate  it,  faying, 
“  It  was  too  bad  ;  and  he  vas  afraid  that  the 
Ciood  Man  would  ferve  him  fo  if  he  repeat  'd 
{he  fame  words.”  They  remonfirated  with  him, 
Ihewinji  him,- that  to  fav  the  fame  words  was  not 
ofienfive  to  the  Good  Man,  except  he  felt  the 
fame  fpirit  of  fretting  at  his  providence,  (''n 
their  importuning  and  information  he  rehted 
the  matter  which  was  put  in  the  gazette  of 
I'ort  Pitt. 

Reflections. — Firfh,  We  may  by  this  dif  o- 
ver,  that  they  are  under  a  difpenlacion  rewanla- 
ble  or  punifirable  upon  the  fcore  of  uieicyand 
judgment j  if  puniflicd  for  abufing  light,  no 
doubt  rewarded  for  improving  it.  Secondly, 
A  leflon  for  children  who  dclpife  the  in.firuction 
.  of  their  parents,  and  go  and  lin  before  their 
eyes.  Thirdly,  A  warning  to  thofc  who  flight 
the  counfel  of  the  minifters  of  the  gofpcl,  and 
fome  time  lin  more,  when  in  company  with  a 
minifier,  in  order  to  infult  him  ;  and  tacitly  de¬ 
clare,  that  if  he  advifeth  one  thing,  they  w  ill  do 
another,. 

For  this  narration  is  of  a  fimilar  nature;  the 
young  man  defpifed  the  inflru<ft)on  of  a  lather, 
and  by  fo  doing  incurred  the  difpleafureot  God  ; 
who,  in  every  nation  difleminates  his  goodnels  to 
teach  gratitude,  and  his  judgrnentto  teach  kar. 
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LETTER  FROM- J.  HER VEY,  WHEN  ON  -A  BED 
OF  SICKNESS,  TO  A  FRIEND. 


i-VJlY  health  is  continually  upon  the  decline, 
and  the  I'prings  ot  li!e  are  all  relaxing.  My  age 
is  removed,  and  clt  parted  from  me  as  a  fliepherd’s 
tent.  M  dicine  is  baffled  ;  and  my  phyfician, 
Di.  Stonehoufe,  who  is  a  dear  friend  to  his  pati¬ 
ent,  and  a  lover  of  the  Loid  Jefiis,  pities,  bur 
cannot  fuccoiu  me. 

“  Now  I  apprehend  myfelf  near  the  dole  of 
life,  and  fland,  as  it  were,  on  the  brink  of  the 
gra\e,  \’  .'th  eternity  full  in  m’y  view,  perhaps  rny 
d(  ir  Jiiend  would  be  willing  to  know  my  fenti- 
ments  in  this  awful  fituation  :  at  fuch  a  jundure 
the  mind  is  mofl  unprejudiced,  and  the  judgment 
not  fo  liable  to  be  dazzled  by  the  glitter  of 
woidiy  objedls. 

"  I  have  been  too  fond  of  reading  every  thing 
valuable  and  elegant  that  has  been  penned  in  our 
language,  and  been  peculiarly  charmed  with  the 
hillor'ans,  orators,  and  poets  of  antiquity ;  but 
w  eie  I  to  renew  my  fludics,  I  would  take  leave  of 
thefe  accomplilhed  trifles;  1  would  refign  the 
delights  of  modern  wits,  amufement  rnd  elo¬ 
quence,  and  devote  my  attention  to  the  Scriptures 
ot  truth,  I  would  lit  with  much  greater  affldu- 
ity  at  my  Divine  Mailer’s  feet,  and  defire  to 
know  nothing  but  lefus  Chrifl,  and  him 
crucified. 


CHRISTIAN’S  magazine. 


«7 


T  HE  S  T  O  R  M. 


_ 

XJUl  what  means  that  murmur?  —  A'a^, 
a  florm  is  coming  on;  clouds  gather  ;  oaiki.cls 
is  invading  the  whok  face  of  nature; — Goi--  is 

bringing  the  winds  out  of  his  treafures  ; - they 

rile  higher  flill ;  the  trees  feel  their  mtii  t  i-ee ; 
they  (hake,  they  bow  their  lofty  heads  ;  how  their 
leaves  and  branches  arc  fcattcred  !  ’tis  well  if 
their  crackling  trunks  cfcapcan  overthrow.— but 
I  cxperfla  more  awful  appearance  on  the  ocean. 
— Surprifing!  more  Co  than  any  foenc  that  ever 
llruck  my  alarmed  eye.  See  how  the  lurges  rife ! 
what  mountainous  btliou s  fwell  and  roll!  What 
hideous  caverns  gape  ?  Sheets  of  water  are  fepa- 
rated  and  carried  to  a  dillancc !  How  do  the  w  aves 
lafli  yonder  rocks  ?  how  widely  do  they  fpread 
upon  the  more  level  ftrand  ! — What  will  become 
of  thofc  vcfl'els  which  I  faw  a  little  while  ago 
failing  fo  fmoothly  upon  that  fca  ofglafs?  anraz- 
ing  if  they  can  live  amidit  fo  vafha  coniuhon  ! 
How  will  they  climb  thofc  precipices  ?  how  will 
they  emerge,  when  buried  in  thofc  watery 
graves?  See  one  poor  bark,  as  it  were  hung 
upon  the  broken  wave. 

O  how  much  is  tobe  learned  by  a  florm  ?  It  is 
God  that  raileth  /be  Jlormy  zviiiJ,  zvbich  lifieth 
up  the  zvuves  of  the  Jea  ;  they  mount  up  to  the  hea¬ 
ven,  they  go  dov:n  to  the  depths.  How  awful  ai<- 
the  exhibitions  of  the  Almitihtv  ?  \\  hat  won 
ders  of  judgment  and  mercy  his  word  produce  j 
The  (iormy'xiuds  futfl  his  zverd.  O  how  dread- 
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ful  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  a  God,  with  whom 
is  inch  terrible  majerty !  Sinners  may  think 
lightly  o:  his  wrath,  and  difinifs  the  thought 
With  an  apprehenfion  tiiat  they  lhall  be  wife 
enough  toel'cape,  or  hardy  enough  to  ride  out  the 
raging  blafls  :  But,  O  that  they  did  but  fee 
virhthat  clearnefs,  and  confider  with  that  fe- 
ri<v, fuels,  which  the  matter  calls  for!  Dolt 
thou,  indolent,  infolent  linner,  imagine  thou 
canll  contend  w'ith  God,  or  cope  with  Omnipo- 
ten  c  ?  Vry  thy  power  in  fome  fmaller  matters  : 
fii-,  iu.  fun  in  it*  rapid  progrefs  ;  bring  back 
the  lealons  and  invert  them  j  bid  the  flowers 
fpring  up  in  winter,  or  drive  in  the  feverities  of 
froftand  fnow  upon  harveft  ;  or  do  but  com¬ 
mand  thefc  winds  to  ceafe,  w  hich  rage  with  fuch 
impetuous  fury^  If  thou  canfl  not  preferve  thy 
body  from  dropping  into  the  grave,  and  render 
it  immortal,  how  canfl  thou  keep  the  foul  from 
finking  into  hell  ?  Does  many  a  hardy  mariner 
w  ho  bcfc.rc  feemed  neither  to  fear  God  or  regard 
Man,  tremble  like  a  leaf  w  hen  lhaken  with  the 
wind,  and  is  he  even  at  his  wits  end  in  this 
tumult  of  the  ocean?  what  then  will  the  finner 
do,  w'hcn  God  lhall  call  forth  all  his  wrath  ? 
and  how  will  the  now  obdurate  Mifcreant  be 
able  to  fland  when  the  whole  florm  of  vengeance 
fliall  be  fent  againfl  him,  and  beat  upon  hini 
W’ith  a  fury  and  power  which  eye  never  faw,  and 
heart  never  felt  ?  He  may  now  like  Leviathan^ 
laugh  at  the  lhaking  of  the  fpear,  and  the  fword 
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may  be  to  h'm  as  rotten  wood,  when  brandifh- 
ed  in  the  threatnings  of  the  Almighty ;  but 
when  c.icfe  threatenings  come  to  be  executed, 
and  the  fpear  enters  into  his  very  heart,  and 
pierces  his  very  marrow,  whither,  O  whither 
will  he  dy,  or,  how  will  he  endure  ? 

But,  olelFed  be  God,  there  is  a  covert  from 
/tub  forms,  fwcet  character  of  the  blefled  Re¬ 
deemer!  if  none  can  abide  the  day  of  God’s, 
wrath,  when  the  cedars  of  Lebanon  are  torn  from 
th  eir  roots,  and  the  rocks  are  thrown  down  before 
him,  hide  me,  O  hide  me,  with  rplifrcd  hards, 
a  melted  heart,  and  flowing  eyes,  I  entreat  thee 
hide  me  in  the  lioIlo'V  of  thine  hand,  m  thy 
fulfering  and  bleeding  heart.  Do  the  birds  of 
the  air,  and  the  bcafls  of  the  field  from  an  in- 
ftinct  of  nature  forefee  the  approaching  fhower 
and  make  haftc  to  the  retreat?  let  my  hopes 
waft  me  on  the  wings  of  faith  to  thy  blefled 
fclf,  who  callcft  thyfclf  biding  place  from  the 
wind,  and  a  covert  from  the  tempeji. 

TO  THS  MSMORY  OF  TH£  LATE  REV.  JAC03  BRVSH. 

By  a  Lady. 

O  H  I  what  a  mournful  found  alarms  our 
ears. 

It  pains  the  heart,  our  eyes  o’erflow  with  tears’ 

A  friend,  a  brother,  who  was  much  bclov’d. 

Is  gone,  and  far  from  mortal  fight  remov’d  ! 

In  the  cold  tomb  remains  his  mouldering  clay. 

And  Brufh  mu  ft  in  a  dreary  manfion  lay ; 

Vol.  I.  M 
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O  faithful  f!;cph?rd  art  thou  out  of  fight. 

Yet  faith  beholds  ihee,  in  the  world  of  light. 

In  the  full  prefence  of  the  heavenly  lamb. 

And  crowned  with  glory  by  the  great  “  1  Am,” 

Free  from  your  warfare,  labour,  and  all  pain. 

Thrice  happy  change,  in  heaven  doll  thou  reign. 

When  the  alarming  midnight  cry  was  heard, 

Brufh  for  the  heav'nly  Dridegrooni  was  prepar¬ 
ed  ; 

Watching  around  the  irraelitifli  camp. 

With  holy  incenfc  burning  in  his  lamp. 

When  he  the  eternal  truth  of  Tod  declar’d. 

Saints  then  rejoic’d  but  wicked  men  they  tear’d  ; 

The  mifiion  of  his  Lord  he  truly  bore. 

Humble  and  patient  when  afiliclcd  fore, 

’Twas  thus  he  entered  heaven’s  eternal  door. 


TRUST  IN  GOD. 

“  Why  art  thou  fo  full  of  trouble  O  my  foul ! 
and  why  art.  thou  difquieted  within  nre 
Put  thy  trull  in  God.”  Pfalm.xliii.  6.  7. 

droops  the  head,  why  languilhcs  th.c 

eye  ? 

What  mean  the  flowing  tear,  and  frequent  figh’ 
W  here  are  the  lenient  med’cincs  to  impart. 

Their  balmy  rirtue  to  a  bleeding  heart? 

Fruitlefs  arc  all  attempts  for  kind  relief. 

To  paix  her  cordial,  and  allav  her  frief : 
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Sn  flrong  my  anguifh,  fo  fevere  my  pain, 

\Vcak  is  philofophy,  an  J  rcafon  vain  ; 

Sucli  rules,  like  hid,  make  my  palfions  glow, 
Qai.keni-ach  ping,  anJ  point  the  iling  ot  woe: 
Jmigination  labours  but  in  vain. 

While  (Jarkning  doiids  intoxicate  the  brain; 
Fancy  no  fweet  ideas  can  fuggell. 

To  lull  the  raging  tu.muh  in  my  breaft  ; 

In  vain  or  mirth  inv.te;,  or  friendihip  calls, 
Vv^it  dies  a  jeft,  and  converfatioii  falls  : 

Nature  and  art  fupply  Irdh  fjjrings  of  care. 

And  each  obtruding  tbciught  creates  defpair. 

No  fceiics  amufe  me,  that  amufed  before. 

And  what  delighted  once,  dclighlino  more; 
Tnoiighall  creation  beaiititul  appears. 

And  nature's  afpeA  a  rich  verd.ire  wears  : 

\  et  flill  her  bloom  withlickning  eyes  I  fee. 

And  all  her  luxury  is  loH  on  me  ; 

'I'hc  budding  plants  of  variegated  hue, 

I  he  bloHom  opening  with  the  morning  dew  ; 

1  he  vernal  breeze  that  gently  fans  the  bovvers. 

The  laughing  meadows,  and  enliv ’ning  Ihower;, 

1  h’  cnameli’d  garden,  where  the  works  of  art, 
k»ivcs  llrength  to  nature,  and  frefli  charms  ini- 


-  part. 

^Vhere  gaudy  pinks  and  blufliing  rofes  bloom. 
Rich  in  array  and  pregnant  with  perfume; 

All,  all,  in  vain,  with  charms  united  glow’ 

To  deck  the  feene,  or  gild  the  face  of  w’oe  ; 

So  when  the  morning  lark  afeending  fings, 
v\  iiile  joy  attunes  his  voice,  and  mounts  his 
wings ; 
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Thnu^h-to  his  cheerful  note  the  hills  reply. 

And  warbling  mufes  gladden  all  rhe  fky. 

Stiil  in  his  flrains  no  pleafing  charms  I  find. 

No  fweet  enchantment  to  compofc  my  mind. 

In  vain  the  fun  his  gaudy  pride  difplays. 

No  genial  warmth  attend,  his  brighteft  rays  i 
And  when  his  abfent  light  the  moon  fupplics. 
Or  planets  glitter  to  enrich  the  ikies  : 

No  gleam  of  comfort  from  their  lufire  flows. 

No  harbinger  of  peace,  or  calm  repofe ; 

But  gloomy  vapours  o’er  the  night  prevail. 

And  peililcnce  is  Ipiead  in  every  gale  : 

Thus  weakened  by  a  gradual  decay, 

Life’s  bitter  cup  I  drink  without  allay,  I 

Nor  taftc  the blefllngi of  one  cheerful  day.  J 
Come  then,  kind  death,  thy  iharpeil  ilccl  pre- 
.  -  pare. 

Here  point  the  dart,  and  fnatch  me  from  de- 
fpair ; 

But  flop,  O  man  !  thy  plaintive  flrains  fupprefs. 
With  chriflian  patience  learn  to  acquiefee  ! 

Th’ inllrmflive  voice  of  heaven  calmly  hear. 

And  let  religion  check  the  flowing  tear: 
Whate’er  the  will  of  providence  afligns, 

’Tis  infidelity  alone  repines  : 

But  thofe  who  trufl  in  God  difdain  to  grieve. 
And  what  our  Father  fends,  with  joy  receive; 
Whofe  fliarp  correClions  teftify  his  love. 

And  certain  bleflingsin  the  end  will  prove. 

Who  fees  how  man  would  err  without  controul, 
Affliefls  the  body,  to  improve  the  foul  ; 

And  by  chaftizing  part  preferves  the  w'hole.  • 
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Hence,  though  dark  low ’ring  lk.ies,  and  angry 
gales, 

Confpire  to  raife  the  ftorm,  and  rend  the  fails, 
Yet,  if  calm  rcafon  at  the  helm  prefide. 

My  little  bark  will  ftem  both  wind  and  tide  ; 
And  adverfc  currents  lhall  at  lad  convey. 

The  fnattcred  vclfcl  to  the  realms  ot  day : 

Thus  taught  by  faith,  how  rtih  iti’and  vain. 
For  man,  mere  dud  and  aflies,  to  complain  ! 
My  foul  with  fad  difquietude  opprc.l,  » 

Directs  her  flight  to  heaven  in  fearch  of  red  : 
And  refuge  takes  which  peace  at  laft  will 
bring,” 

Beneath  the  lhadow'  of  the  Almighty  wing  ; 

On  him  I  fix  my  mind,  and  place  my  truft, 

A  being  infinitely  wife  and 

And  fliould  his  providence  new  beamscreate. 

To  brighten  the  complexion  of  my  fate, 

A  cheerful  tribute  to  hi?  throne  I'll  raife. 

And  damp  my  fong  with  gratitude  and  praife  : 
But  fliould  indulgence  fuit  not  his  deligns. 
Who  evil  into  happinefs  refines  : 

Let  due  fubmilTion  make  my  burden  light. 

And  may  I  think,  whatever  is,  is  right ; 

Then  be  not  thou  difquictcd,  my  I’oul, 

Have  lively  faith  and  faith  will  make  thee 
whole,” 

When  heaven  inflicfls,  with  calmnefs  bear  the 
flroke. 


Since  to  repine  is  only  to  provoke  ; 
Learn  to  adore  the  juftice  of  thy  God, 


And  kifs  the  facred  haiid  that  holds  the  rod 
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That  facred  hand,  which  firfh  the  heart  exp!-orci 
•  P.'obcs  every  wound  and  learchcs  all  the  lores. 
Then  the  right  ined’einc  properly  applies. 

To  cleanfo  the  part  where  all  the  infection  lies. 

T  Icar  th.is  thou  coward  man, nor  dread  the  imart, 
VVhich,  though  it  flings  will  purify  the  heart : 
For  relignation  will  promote  the  cure. 

And  though  the  means  are  lharp  the  end  is  fure  ; 
Since  then  afflictions  are  through  mercy  fent, 
T^bc  of  good  the  happy  inllrument, 

Sinte  for  the  noblcfl  end  thev  are  defign’d. 

To  form  the  judgment,  to  improve  the  mind  ;  . 
To  curb  our  pafflons,  to  direct  our  love. 

To  awe  n  ankind,  and  fpeak  a  God  above  : 

O  mav  I  view'  them  with  religion’s  eve. 

Nor  lofe  the  guard  of  virtue  till  I  die  ! 

Hence  lhall  1  tafle  the  fweets  that  evil  brings. 
And  luck  the  honey,  while  I  feel  the  flings  ; 
Hence  ihall  1  learn  the  bitter  cup  to  bid's. 

And  drink  it  as  the  draught  of  happinefs  ; 

A  whoKTomc  portioiv,  which,  tliough  mix’d 
with  gill. 

May  hill  preferve'  my  life,  my  foul,  myall. 
From  thde  rcflcdlions  true  contentment  flows. 
Contentment  fuch  as  grandeur  never  knows  ,• 
lienee  in  the  lowly  cot  a  rclifii  fprings. 

Above  the  tafle  of  courts,  and  pride  of  kin^s  ; 
Thus  in  a  flood  of  wealth,  be  thou  my  guide. 

And  fleer  my  courfe  ’tw'ixt  avarice  and  pride  : 

Or,  in  the  ebb  of  fortune,  teach  my  mind. 

To  know  it’s  duty,  and  to  be  rcflgn’d  ; 

Prepare  me  to  receive  or  good  or  ill. 

As  the  rclult  of  thy  Almighty  w  ill  j 
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'thy  will,  whole  chief  dclign  and  gc.ncral 
plan. 

Tend  to  promote  the  happinefs  of  man  ; 

Be  every  fcnfual  appetite  fiipprcls’d. 

Nor  the  Icaft  taint  be  lurking  in  my  brcalf  ; 
Let  pure  religion  my  ah'ccl ion  guide, 

And  calm  content  lit  finiliiig  by  my  fi  le: 
Teach  me  with  fcorn  to  view  the  thmgs  bciow. 
As  gaudy  phantoms,  and  an  empty  fliow  ; 

But  guitlc  nty  wilhes  to  the  tilings  above. 

As  the  foie  objevftof  a  chriltian’s  love  ; 

Make  me  rcllcift  on  my  eternal  home, 

A  dying  Saviour,  aiul  a  life  to  come. 

J /ircct  me  virtue’s  happy  courfc  to  run. 

And  let  me  as  inftru(ftcd  by  thy  Son, 

I 

In  every  (lation  liiy,  “thy  will  be  done.’’ 


1 
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LIFE  IS  FRAIL - DEATH  IS  CERTAIN’. 

A  LAS  !  O  man  1  of  life  how  fliort’s  thy  fliare. 
Thy  glafs  is  run  before  tltou  art  aware. 

Torbear,  ye  mortals,  to  lament  ^■r  fate. 

Death’s  hat  will  admit  of  no  debate. 

Sooner  or  later  to  one  home  we  tend, 

Idis  ftrokc,  and  fate’s  hern  w  ill  await  our  end  : 
But  hcav’n  and  its  fovcrcign  lav\s  decree. 

That  after  death  the  jult  ihall  happier  be  ; 

Then  in  a  glorious  hate  they  ever  Ihinc, 

1  hen  carping  cares  and  hriic  can  ne’er  combine  ; 
Within  thofe  peaceful  realms  they  cheerful  fing 
Loud  hrains  cfpraife  to  their  .‘Mmigiiry  King. 
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WHAT  IS  RKMGION.  ? 


XVFI  -TGION!  ’tis  a  more  than  name 
Of  all  thn’s  goed  tK<  I  eaurtous  frame. 
Ir  imooth.^'  the  prefent  faceot  things, 
Aiii  happier  feenes  in  profpedt  brings. 
Perpetual  four  .e  of  heart-felt  joys. 

It  fatisfies,  hue  never  cloys. 

And  rules  the  afFe<^f ions,  not  deffroys. 

If  prompts  to  every  aii  benign. 

And  raifes  human  to  divine  : 

Above  the  mafic  of  dull  grimace, 
Itfnincs  with  eafy,  holier  grace  ; 
Rewards  the  good  that  from  it  flows 
And  crowns  the  worth  itfelf  beftows, 
’Tis  human  nature  dignified  ^ 

True  greatnefs,  unallur’d  by  pride: 
Reafon  by  heavenly  wifdom  taught. 

And  virtue  to  perfection  brought. 


Job.  XXXV.  lo 


A  HOU  giver  of  fongs  in  the  nij 
Of  joy  in  the  darkefi  diftrefs  ; 

I  figh  to  recover  thy  light, 

I  long  for  a  glimpfe  of  thy  face. 
Ah  !  put  the  new  fong  in  my  heart 
(For  nothing  on  earth  I  defirc,) 
And  lo  !  I  exult  todepart. 

And  mix  with  the  heavenly  choir. 


